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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HE AMERICAN wéi// ‘*monkey.” ‘To monkey is a verb of purely 
American coinage, invented to meet a need created by the activity of 
the American mind. It is a verb that needs neither definition, explanation 
nor excuse to any one who has ever observed the eager, curious interest 
with which a monkey tries to inform himself, by manual touch and 
actual experiment, of the nature and use of every object he can lay his 
paws upon. Sometimes the monkey hurts himself; sometimes he hurts 
the object he handles: in one way and another, however, he learns a great 
many things in the course of his monkeying. Now it is inborn in the 
American native to monkey —or this verb would never have been in- 
vented. Monkey he must and monkey he will with whatever is new or 
strange to him. But he trusts, and as a general rule, safely, to the splendid 
heritage of common-sense and clear brain that makes him a man and not 
a monkey, to indulge this simian propensity up to the danger-point and no 
further. He monkeys with everything else in the shop; but he does not 
monkey with the buzz-saw. 
* : * 

Yet it is a dangerous practice, in the long run, as the results fre- 
quently show. It brings in more wounds than wisdom. Let us consider 
one special instance. As a nation, we have established one excellent rule, 
to which, as a nation, we have consistently adhered — the rule that forbids 
interference in political matters between the New World and the Old. We 
have on this continent only one neighbor who owes allegiance to a Euro- 
pean power, and we are pledged to respect the dependence of that neigh- 
bor. But with this sole exception of Canada, we do not tolerate European 
meddling with any of the countries of North or South America. It follows, 
of course, that we are bound to keep out of the quarrels and entanglements 
of European nations. And as a nation, as far as our government is. con- 
cerned, we have kept out of such quarrels and entanglements. Beyond 





A MAN TO KEEP SOLID WITH. 


FIRST SUBURBAN RESIDENT.— Howson Loit seems to be im- 
mensely popular with his neighbors. Just look at him over there! 

SECOND SURURBAN RESIDENT.— Yes; you see he bought a 
new lawn-mower yesterday. 
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the insertion in the Congressional Record of some very improper resolu- . 
tions of sympathy with foreign peoples at odds with their ruling powers, we 
have refrained from any such dangerous interference. 

* 


But, as a people, we have monkeyed with any ‘number of European 
quarrels. Of course it has always been on the side of moral right, as we 
saw it. We have taken the part of oppressed peoples or sects or classes. 
And we have done it as individuals, exercising an undoubted prerogative 
of free Americans. But, all the same, it has amounted to meddling with 
what, by our own rule, does not concern us. We have shown our gener- 
osity, our liberality, our kindness of heart, and our enthusiasm in the 
cause of human liberty; but we have shown it in fields wherefrom, by our 
own best wisdom, we have excluded ourselves from any legitimate activity. 
It is true that we have avoided any serious international complication; but 
it is also true that the American people has most persistently monkeyed 
with the affairs of foreign nations. 

* . * 

Look at a partial list of folks with whom we have ‘taken sides” 
in this century. - We ‘took sides” with the Poles against the Russians; 
with the Hungarians against the Austrians; with the Greeks, and more 
especially with the Cretans against the Turks; with the Italians against 
the Austrians, and subsequently against the Pope; with the Cubans 
against the Spaniards; with the Nihilists and Russian Jews against the 
Russian government, and always and ever with the Irish against the Eng- 
lish. Now, we do not mean to enter into the question of the right and 
wrong of these quarrels; we only wish to call attention to one result of our 
monkeying with these foreign matters, and to ask if, under the circum- 
stances, such monkeying pays us, as Americans, with our own country to 
look out for. 

* . * 

To express our sympathy with these strangers we have got up sub- 
scriptions, held mass-meetings, organized processions, worn badges; and 
on every possible occasion we have flaunted their respective flags, and 
‘¢entwined ” those foreign flags with the stars and stripes of America. It 
is hard to pick out a European flag with which the American flag has not 
at some time been ‘entwined ” in expression of a free-and-easy, amicable 
fraternity and equality. In fact, there is hardly one of the nationalities of 
Europe among our immigrant population that has not seen its flag flown 
and festooned and generally made much of by sympathizing Americans. 
To-day we are receiving the reward of our too enthusiastic sympathy. We 
made our flag cheap in the past; and our foreign fellow-citizens take it at 
present at our own valuation. Our cities are decked with foreign flags noi 
only on every national holiday of Europe, but on our own holidays. The 
Frenchman who hangs out an American flag on the Fourth of July hangs 
out a French flag by the side of it. The German brings out his German 
flag; the Italian shows the Italian flag; the Spaniard flies the Spanish flag, 
and so it goes on down the list. 

* + 

That is a pretty object-lesson for the ‘‘ naturalized” citizen. How can 
a man be naturalized who holds the flag of his old country in one hand 
and the flag of his new country in the other? What sort of American 
citizens are they who celebrate the glories of the country where they were 
born by marching up and down the streets of American cities under the 
flags of the nations to which they have by solemn oath renounced al- 
legiance? What training is this for their sons and grandsons, American 
born and in duty bound to loyalty to the United States? If the father di- 
vides his love between two flags, what flag will the son care to follow? 

*€ 


Ail this is bad enough. But this nursing of renounced nationalities 
which we encouraged in the beginning, goes much further of its own 
movement. When we celebrate the day which made us a nation, every 
man who came hither from Europe to seek a home and the privileges of 
American citizenship demands that the flag of the country he abandoned 
shall float over our American public buildings, in our American cities, 
glorified with the American flag on our most sacred American holiday. 
And the men who make this demand; who ask for this recognition of 
their foreign birth and their foreign sentiments — these men call themselves 
Americans! And we stand this sort of nonsense, when not another nation 
in the world. would tolerate such disrespect to its flag for a day or an hour. 

+ : * 

This sort of thing makes loyal Americans very angry. But they 
must not forget that they brought it upon themselves by meddling, or 
monkeying, with other peoples’ business. And they must not forget that 
their own disregard of the dignity and importance of their own nationality 
has brought upon them not only this, but more far-reaching evils of the 
same sort. To their foolish encouragement of alien ideas and foreign 
sympathies they owe much of the factional division upon race lines which 
makes good city government a difficult and dangerous problem through- 
out the country. If they had attended — if to-day they would attend 
— more to their business as Americans and less to the affairs of strange 
people, it would be far more easy to teach the naturalized American that 
his one duty as a citizen is to the country of his adoption; that she owns 
the right to all his love, all his sentiment, all his devotion, and that there 
is one flag, and one flag only for him and for all other Americans — the 
American flag. 
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A SCANTY REWARD. 
Miss WINSLOW.— I like the way you treat your mother. You know 
that they say ‘«¢A good son makes a good husband.” 
TOM DE WITT.—So I ’ve heard; but it 
ny always seemed to me he was worthy of 
5 Red - a better fate. 


A SECOND HARVEST. 


Mr. URBAN.— Your farm looks 
splendid; 1 never saw any fields 
so free from weeds. 

UNCLE HUMSTEAD.—Yes; 
we had a lot of city boarders 
last Summer, and the wim- 
min folks picked every bit of 
golden rod an’ all the other 
darn stuff off of them. 


IN THE DRESSING-ROOM. 


er Jack.— Now, I must hunt 
for my trousers. 
Tom.— Don’t! You might 
bag them. 


DIFFERENT. 


Dusty RHODES. — Lady, 
did I understand you to say 

‘¢ beef ?” 
Mrs. DoGoop.— I said ‘ biff.” 





IN FOREST GLADES., 


‘«* LJow LOVELY are these Woodland blossoms bright! ” 
He softly murmured, bending his tall head, 

As, ’neath green boughs, they wandered in delight. 

A wilderness of wild flowers round them spread ; 
‘« And yet their beauty is but dim and pale 

Beside your face. Were all their sweetness fled, 
And should this bloom of Summer fade and fail, 

Green boughs be rare, and rich grass spent and dead, 
Still would I gladly roam with you to find, instead —” 

— ‘*Chestnuts,” she said. 

Madeline S. Bridges. 


HIS BUSINESS. 
F ANGLE.— Did I hear you refer to Codling as a gentleman of leisure? 
Cumso.— Yes; he’s a building inspector. 















A GRAND ADVANTAGE. 

MR. PovvyNEw.— Don’t you find this wine very strong ? 

Mr. VAN BIBBER.—Well, it ought to be, after two ocean voyages —- from San Francisco 
to Bordeaux and back to New York. 


AUTUMN. 
A strange, unwonted sadness 
In the ‘* sparrow cops” 
For soon the pretty nurses 
Will cease to haunt the Park. 


we mark, 


WORSE THAN THE CIGARETTE HABIT. 


LyYTE WAITE.—What can I do to prove my love? I will rob an actress 
of her diamonds for you, pluck a hair from Kaiser Wilhelm's beard — 

MIss DE SPEYsIT.—Will you give up wearing that yachting-cap? 

LyTE WAITE.— Cruel maid, that is too much! 
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CHEVIOT’S DOWNWARD CAREER.* 


He placed the letter in the envelop again, and put it in the pocket 


WwW" CHEVIOT saw before him, from his seat on the hotel porch, the 
wide bay with its twinkling lights; he heard the creak of the row- 
locks, and the splashing of the oars, and the laughter of girls; and some- 

where there was dancing, and the faint music of the violins 
trembled in the air. And so still was the night that the 
regular throbbing of paddle-wheels from a steamboat 
not yet visible formed a rumbling undertone to all the 
other sounds. And the Summer moon bathed all 
things in its mystic light and far out over the water 
threw a shining pathway. 

Across this path the gliding rowboats passed from 
time to time, and Chev- 
iot watched them idly 
as they came from out 
the half- gloom into 
light — watched them 
idly, save when one 

containing two dark 








boat, 


moving 
came into view, and this. he followed 
with his straining eyes until it merged into 
the gloom again. 
‘¢Her father!” 


slow- 
forms, 


Cheviot said, impa- 
tiently. ‘«*Why must he have come this 
night, and taken her away? This night 
that would have told if there is hope of 
heaven on earth for me. I surely should 
have spoken all I feel to-night. And she — 
she knew what I had planned to say, and 
her kind eyes have told me! should not ask 
for hope in vain. So little time,” he mused, 
‘¢so little time has passed since we two met 





and yet —I1 never lived before, and 
should we part, I could not live again.” 
He rose and paced the floor; and 


when he once more tipped his chair against 
the clapboards, he lighted a cigar and 
smoked and dreamed and dwelt upon his 
tuture life. For he believed his future quite 
secure, and never was a happier man than 
Cheviot as he sat alone with all the witch- 
ing beauties of the Summer night, harmo- 
niously commingling with his thoughts. 

The hotel clerk came out and handed 
him a note which had been left for him 
at dinner-time, the young man said, and 
Cheviot rose and sauntered toward the 
great light placed above the door. He 
scanned the superscription, wondering whose 
the writing was. ‘A lady’s hand,” he said; 
‘¢ perhaps it’s May’s;” and then he smiled 
to think how fast his love had grown — 
that he had never seen the writing of the 
girl he should have asked to-night to be his wife, but for the accident 
which kept them separated. 

‘« She could not see me,” Cheviot thought, ‘¢ and so she writes to tell 
me why the dance I asked her for to-night must be deferred; and — bless 
her heart ! — she will not say the words, but I shall read between the lines 
and see that she would rather be with me than anywhere besides.” 

He held his letter with the envelop half torn, and glanced out on the 
moonlit track, then stood with eager beaming eyes to watch the little boat 
he knew move again like a gliding shadow across his view. Then he read: 

Dear Mr. Cheviot: 
Something you said last night has made me think that I had better 
tell you I’m engaged, and that we never can be more than friends. 
Sincerely yours, May Greenaway. 
* Copyright 1891, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. —Ad/ rights reserved. 





of his coat. He drew his hand across his brow, and half turned to go in, 
then turned again and faced the Summer night. 

The laughter of the rowers on the bay came to him, hard and mock- 
ing sounds. The tremulous notes of distant dancing music seemed like 
the maddening hum of insect pests. The sickly moonlight touched with 
false caress the cold outgoing tide. He listened to the dull recurring 
rumble of the steamboat wheels that came like shuddering sighs through 
all the myriad sounds. And then he walked across the floor and down 
the steps. 

‘¢Good night,” the landlord called in playful tones. 

‘¢Good-by,” Will Cheviot replied; and 
passing slowly down the boarded walk, he 
resolutely fought the voice within which 
mocked him for his cowardice in seeking 
self-destruction. 

‘‘ This is not cowardice,” he said; ‘it 
is simply that I spoke the truth. I’ve lived 
my life within the past few weeks. Till then 
life had but little charm for me; it has none 
now. Is he a coward who, when sick and 
weary, leaves the merry throng, and lays 
him down to rest?” 

So, passing on with desperate thoughts, 
he turned and slowly walked along the 
gravelly road that climbed the hill, and 
leaving all the gleaming lights and happy 
life behind him, kept his way until he 
reached the top. He did not look below; 
he did not turn, but walked-on with mod- 
erate steps between the cedar trees to the 
bluff where, towering high above his head, 

_a mass of rock stood black against the 
moonlit sky. From jagged edge to edge he 
stepped and passed from height to height, 
until at last he stood upon the crest. 

He listened, but he heard no sound 
except the steamboat whistle as it signaled 
its approach. He thought of all the pas- 
sengers about to land upon the wharf. 
‘‘And may their life here be as gay as 
mine,” he said, ‘‘and their departure dif- 
ferent from mine. They say,” he added, 
stepping to the outer edge of rock, ‘the 
legend of the Lover’s Leap is nothing but 
a myth; but let them look on what they 
find below, and say this old gray rock 
to-night has saved its reputa- 
tion. The tide is going out,” 
he mused calmly, ‘and 
whether all the rocks 
are bare or whether I 

shall drown I do not know. I do not care.” 

He turned, and stretched his arms out wide; he 
clasped them around the empty air, and pressed it to 
his heart as though ’t were flesh and blood. He held it 
long, and gazed at it with rapturous eyes, and strained 
it to him once again; then flung it off, and, quickly 
turning, leaped out into space, and nothing but the 
rattle of a loosened pebble told where he had stood. 

Now, ’tis an oft-told truth that when a person faces certain death, two 
seconds is quite time enough for all those actions of his life which have 
been of doubtful merit to pass in orderly review before his conscious 
mind; and in that moment most momentous he may contemplate his pre- 
vious acts with all the leisure he could have if, with a memorandum-book 
and pocket full of pencils, he had gone away to take a month in some lone 
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country place. And so, in very truth, it happened in that awful down- 
ward dash of William Cheviot. 

No sooner had he left his firm foothold than echoing through the 
years he heard, in gentle tones, his mother’s voice: 

«¢ Willie, my son,” it said, ‘‘ your breath smells of tobacco smoke.” 

And then his youthful voice in frank and manly tones he heard reply: 

‘It’s in my clothes, dear Mother. I’ve been in the barn with 
Michael, while he smoked his black old pipe.” 

He never knew before how grave a thing it was to 
tell a lie, but now, with gravity, he thought on 
this while gravitation drew him swiftly down. 

‘¢Tanka you!” An old Italian fruit man 
spoke the words some fourteen years ago, and 
dropped into his clothes a ‘‘ nickel” made of 
lead, while Cheviot sunk his boyish teeth deep 
in a Bartlett pear. A thoughtless piece of 
knavery this, which lived in his remembrance 
but a day, and now, years after, sought him 
out, and stung him in his fearful flight. 

‘¢] ’d give the balance of my life,” he 

thought, ‘*to make that matter right — which 
is n’t saying much,” he thought again. 

And scores of little things like these pursued him as he cleft the air, 
and made him feel so mean and small that he began to wonder if they ’d 
find him in the morning. 

But things of greater import plagued his mind when the long record 
reached more recent dates. He saw that what he’d deemed his greatest 
virtue was in truth his greatest fault—his amiable desire to please his 
friends, his acquaintances, to make every one glad by any careless, thought- 
less words that might occur to him to say. 

A friend of his who wrote a little, just a year ago had asked: 
is your honest judgement, Will — are my things fit to print?” 

And Cheviot had slapped him on the back and said, ‘* Well, I should 
say they were, old man. You set your mind at rest; collect your work; 
get out a book.” 

And now the book was out, and Cheviot, in his mid-air musing, 
thought how all his life he had been raising Cain with that gay, jovial way 
of his, which flattered harmless men, and made them do the most prepos- 
terous things. 

’T was only some four days ago that he had sat upon the beach with 
fishermen, and watched them mend their nets; and one of them had said: 

‘¢] b’lieve that ef you take a trap-net with a reg’lar, square box crib, 
an’ make a bottom to it, an’ a top, an’ make it out o’ nettin’ strong enough 





«¢ What 


A SPORTSMAN’S VIEW. 


N THE dry stubble runs the quail, 
i The partridge whirrs by reedy brook; 
We catch a glimpse of squirrel’s tail 
Evanishing in leafy nook. 
The wild duck’s shrilly call we hear, 
And note the rabbit’s twinkling ear, 
And nimble hares that bound apace 
Down the dim woodland’s dreamy space. 
That is, we read all this in verse 
| As apropos the Autumn scene; 
. But nothing of the sort occurs, 
At least, wherever I have been 
I ’ve not perceived a blessed thing 
Such as described. Along the road 
I met a cow, meandering, 
And then a farmer with his load; 
Beside a spring I saw a frog, 
And further on a chained-up dog, 
And in a hedge a small young snake; 
But neither partridge, duck, nor quail, 
Nor rabbit’s ear, nor squirrel’s tail. 
Hence, from my observation keen, 
With due respect to verse and ode, 
I’ve only this remark to make: 
Autumn appears to be a fake. 


Madeline S. Bridges. 





APPRAISING IT. 
‘«« But I changed my mind,” said Lytewayte. 
«‘Ah?” returned the Fair Maid of Perth Amboy. ‘*And what did 
you get when you changed it — five pennies and a nickel?” 


TTEACHER.— What do we learn from the story about the man who was 
told to take up his bed and walk? 
Dicky Hicks.— We learn when folding beds were invented. 
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to stand ag’in’ the chafin’ of the surf, I b’lieve,” said he, ‘that ef you 
take a net like that, an’ set it close in shore, an’ run your leader of, say 
forty rod or so — you take a net like that, an’ make your fish lead 7”, in- 
stead o’ fishin’ in the same old way your daddy fished, a-tryin’ all the time 
to make the fish lead owv/— you take a net like I’ve be’n tellin’ of,” said 
he, ‘¢an’ J b’lieve such a net as that ’u’d fish.” 

‘¢ Of course it would!” Will Cheviot had said, and slapped the man 
between the shoulder-blades. «* Of course ’t would fish. These fish that 
run in schools lead in shore much easier than they ever do out. You make 
a net like that and set it up, and you ’ll get fish.” 

He knew no more about the ways of mackerel and bass than any little 
child, and while he spoke, thought only of the fisherman’s pleased look; 
and then he strolled away, and straight forgot that he had ever spoken the 
words at all. 

And now the thing returned to take its proper place among the others 
of its kind, and troubled him with thoughts of this poor, worthy man, in- 
vesting time and money in a visionary scheme. 

And only yesterday May’s younger sister had — Aha! May’s crazy- 
headed sister! He must think. That madcap girl on whom he played 
a trick the day before had vowed that she would even things to-day — 
Dear Mr. Cheviot: Something you said last night has made me think 
I’d better tell you I’m engaged, — No, no! his May would never write 
like that. O Fool! Fool ! — Her sister had been sit- 
ting in the writing-room that day. He had seen her 
write, and tear the paper into bits, and write 
again, and, giggling, seal the note. 

And now it seemed that he had thought of 
everything to date. His leap had shown him 
vividly his past mistakes, and he regretted all of 
them exceedingly, but more than all he wished 
that he could kick himself for jumping off the 
rock. 

Crash! Splash! 
flump! Kerflump! 

Will Cheviot reached his destination. Drowned 
or mangled, which, he could not tell at first; but he was 
neither one. A net— ‘‘a trap-net with a reg’lar square box crib, and 
made o’ nettin’ strong enough to stand ag’in’ the chafin’ of the surf” — 
had caught him in his flight. 

And here the lines of Bret Harte, slightly changed, are very pat: 

‘¢God bless the netting that had not a flaw, 
But a happier lover you never saw.” 


Rip! Kerflump! Ker- 





C. H. Augur. 


LOVERS’ QUARRELS. 
A little quarrel may divide their ways, 
And start two souls for the Antipodes ; 
The globe half-circled, face to face they gaze, 
See they are fools,— and then make up with ease. 
G. E. Hanson. 
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IT NEVER FAILS. 


BuskIN BOARDS. — This rain-making scheme seems to be 


a go, does n't it? 


Ap. VANCE. — Yes; but I've a better. 

BuUSKIN BOARDS. — What 's that? 

Ap. VANCE,—Give an open-air production of ‘‘As You 
Like It.” 
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WISHES. 


I wish I had a thousand tongues 
To sing my lady’s praise; 

I wish I had a thousand eyes 
To see her winning ways; 

I wish I had a thousand banks, 
With all their legal tender — 

A thousand banks that I might buy 
Rich presents for to send her; 

I wish I had a thousand hearts 
To squander love upon her; 

And I wish I had a thousand swords 


To kill the man who won her. 





A TOO-CREDULOUS COLLECTOR. 


Bie O’BRIEN, the old boy at Baker & Hicks, Stocks and Bonds, had 
achieved his promotion. 

A quiet, modest youth named Henry Briggs had been hired to fill 
his place, and so it fell to Tom’s lot to accompany the new-comer the first 
time he made his rounds among the offices, in order to instruct him in the 
ways of the business. 

Tom was a sharp, precocious youngster from the East-side; and as 
none of the pure and noble precepts he had learned in Wall Street had 
touched his low sense of the proprieties, he resolved to play a dastardly 
trick on the novice. 

*¢ Well, Cully,” he remarked, as he lit a cigarette, which he had 
stolen from the book-keeper before leaving the office; <¢I suppose you 
think yer knows how to git in dem checks? Oh, yer does, hey? Well, 
how ’d yer work it?” 

‘¢I’d go into an office and say: ‘Have you a check for Baker & 
Hicks?’” began Henry; but Tom cut him short with a howl of derision. 

“Oh, yer would, would yer? I’d like to see yer once! Dat’s 
Sunday-school talk; dat ain’t business; dey ’d know yer was green ina 
minute. Come wid me, an’ I’ll show yer.” And he dragged the new 
boy into a large office where the check-window was filled by a freckle- 
faced chum of his, also an East-sider. | 

‘«¢Gimme my check!” demanded Tom, with a defiant swagger. 

«¢Check nothin’,” retorted his friend; «¢ t’row yer outer de office first.” 

‘¢Gimme dat check, or 1’ll climb over de fence an’ break yer face 
in,” reiterated Tom. 

‘‘How much does yer want?” asked the youth, apparently some- 
what mollified. 
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HOUSEHOLD ART. 


Mr. HuBBy. — My dear, can you patch these trousers 
into respectability ? 

Mrs. Hussy. —I don't think I can, Love; but do let 
me have them. I can put a pink bow on each side, and 
paint the background. They will look ever so nice! 


‘¢None of yer business!” answered Tom; and then, after a 
final exchange of courtesies, he secured his check, and left the office. 

‘¢Dat ’s de way we does it,” he explained to Henry. 

‘¢It seems very strange,” mused the latter, doubtfully. 

‘¢Rats! Don’t yer take no guff from nobody. Come, we’ll try de 
next place.” And a similar scene enacted with another of Tom’s cronies 
convinced Henry that business methods were strange but arbitrary. 

«‘ Now, den,” said Tom, wickedly, as he pointed to one of the most 
respectable and wealthy houses on the street, ‘go in dere an’ let’s see 
what yer can do.” 

Henry mustered up his courage; he thought he could give a good 
enough imitation of Tom’s business-like language to escape being regarded 
as ‘‘ green;” at any rate, he meant to try. 

He entered the office. The white-haired, old cashier beamed benevo- 


lently on him through the window. 


* 
* * 


A moment later, Henry darted hurriedly through the door. There 
was a desperate dash along the hall-way, a headlong plunge down the 
steps; and then Wall Street was treated to the spectacle of an exciting 
foot-race between an angry old gentleman and a badly scared youth whose 
fears lent wings to his feet, and carried him rapidly out of sight. 


Harry Romaine. 





SAVED BY A 





MR. Y. DANGLE. —Great heavens, a bear! Happy 
thought! Perhaps the beast will take the camera for a gun. 


DETECTIVE. 


BRUIN. — Brace up, now; I'm getting tired of this 
photographing mania, Send me couple of prints if you get 
a good plate, 
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A SURE CURE FOR POVERTY —-$ $ §. 


THE ROAD to ruin is broad; but its entrance is generally through the 
side-door. : 


A MAN CAN always keep himself in good credit so long as he does n’t 
ask for it. Paste this in your hat and dodge the fatal request. 


66 THE EVIL that men do” is rather overdone in the sensation novel. A 
heated imagination burns passion to a crisp, and holds up to Nature 
a red-hot stove-lid rather than a mirror. 


|v was a lucky thing for the ‘‘Good Samaritan” that there were no 
policemen in those days. The officer who discovered the case would 
have called for an ambulance and arrested him as a witness. 


PESSIMISM WOULD flay the skin off this fair world to show the unhand- 
some corse beneath. 


*¢ A STONE’S THROW ” is a distance that depends a good deal on the size 
of the stone. But, then, we are always too ready to accept phrases 
for facts. 


|F ‘*GREAT WIT to madness surely is allied,” there isn’t much doubt of 
the sanity of most jokers. 


POETS ARE ever inconsistent. Omar Khayyam growls in one place: 

‘¢Do you think that you are gold, that men should dig you up after 

death ?”— and laments, in another, that the jugs into which man’s clay is 
made can not taste the wine they hold. 


FAREWELL. 
That money talks I don’t deny ; 
To me it always says ‘*‘ Good-by.” 
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AGREED! 


JANE.— Mrs. Lake Shore, do you like the tail ends of the 
Porterhouse steaks ? 

Mrs. LAKE SHORE (fositively). 

JANE (sadly).— Neither do I. 


No, indeed! 





NO FRILLS. 


BRITISH TOURIST (#2 Oklahoma ).— Aw 
you a shooting-coat vou can lend me this morning ? 

LANDLORD TANNER (genia//y Like to oblige ve, but 
I] hain't got none. You don't need it, nohow 
a grudge agin some feller, jest 
an’ settle it 
dressed. 


. Landlord, ‘ave 


If you ‘ve got 
go right out the way veu air 


Does n't make the least difference how vou ‘re 


IT WENT. 
HER FATHER. — 1 don’t want you to think, Nellie, that your 
mother and | are at all anxious to have you leave home, or anything 


like that; but you know that you have younger 
& a 


sisters — and, really, it looks as though you 
7 eee} 






ought to be looking out for a husband. 
NELLIE.—Certainly, Papa. (to her- 

self.) And now the time has come at 

last when what I say in this family goes. 


A SUFFICIENT EXCUSE. 
CHOIR LEADER.— Ach! that vas 
terrible, Miss Screecher! You haf 
lost de tune; you are vay oud! 
MIss SCREECHER. — That ’s all 
right, Professor; I only went out to 
get the air. 


A GROWING TOWN. 


THE MARQUIS OF LIN FOO TSIN. 
—You say you live in Chicago? What 
State is it in? 

HYDE PARK (with pride).—It was 
in the State of Hlanoy; but it is now 
in the er — United States. 


** A plain, blunt man.” 


Julius Caesar. 


AT THE INTERESTING POINTS. 
‘*Are you going to receive bulletins from the foot-ball game?” 
asked a caller. 
‘Yes, sir,” replied the editor; 
every time a man gets killed.” 


‘*we shall put out a bulletin 


LOCATED AT LAST. 
‘¢The name of a Minnesota legislator is ¢ Bjorge.’ 
‘‘IT’ve heard the name quite often; “but I did n’t know where the 
man lived.” 


” 


AN EX-CHAMPION. 

Ah! Science has advanced, until 
The charge for the electric light 
Has knocked the haughty, cld gas bill 

Completely out of sight. 

















NEARLY AT THE END OF HIS PATIENCE. 


UNCLE SAM.— What’s the matter with all you fellows? Is n’t the American flag good e ough for you? 
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IN NEW YORK, OF COURSE. 


HOWELL G1IBBoN.— Great Scott! Hoffy, why this rig? 
HOFFMAN HowEs (with determination ),— 1am going, 
deah boy, to climb across Broadway and Third Avenue. 


FORCE OF HABIT. 


VERY TALL and very slim young man leaned 

against a closed gate in front of a house in the 
suburbs, and brushed the dust from a pair 
of well-worn patent-leather shoes as_ he 
watched. a dog on the other side. 

Around his shoulders swung an empty 
portfolio, and in one hand he carried, in a 
bound volume, the autobiography of a great 
and recently deceased war general. The fact 
that the autobiography was written for com- 
mercial purposes during the week of the war 
general’s funeral does not enter into our story. 

It was the plain ambition of the dog to 
reach the slim young man’s checked trousers 
through the pickets of the fence; and while 
his efforts in that direction failed to interrupt 

the thorough polish of the patent-leathers, they 

attracted the attention and interest of a third party. 
A short man, whose costume of rags and dirt showed 
evidences of veteran vagrancy, was limping toward the gate from across 
the street. 

‘¢Fer a quarter, pardner,” he said, swinging himself easily to a seat 
on the fence, ‘I ’Il call off th’ dog.” 

The slim young man looked hard at the stranger, who endured the 
scrutiny with cheerfulness, and then reached two fingers into his vest- 
pocket. Before withdrawing them, however, he glanced at the dog, 
whose blazing eyes were turned on the ragged man with unmistakable 
desire. 

‘¢Go ahead,” he said. ‘1 ’Il leave a quarter on the fence, and you 
can have it when you come back — alive.” 

The stranger waited until the coin was deposited on top of a picket, 
and then slid to the ground inside the fence. 

Thrusting one foot in front of him, he raised his right hand and 
pointed with dramatic effect toward the rear of the yard. Then, as the 
dog came rapidly in his direction, with every front-tooth visible, and the 
slim young man’s hair arose on his head, he whispered hoarsely : 

«“B’ gone, Tirego! See’st thou the bloody tr-ail of thy unhap-py 
mistress-s-s — and dost-est thou wait! neg 





B’ g-gone, I say! 


A look of surprise stole over the face of the dog as he brought hi:a- 
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self to a reluctant halt. Then, at the last word, his nose dropped to 
the ground, and he slunk across the lawn. 

The ragged man came and opened the gate, while his companion 
wiped the perspiration from his forehead, and stooped to pick up his 
autobiography. 

«¢D’ dog use’ter work on d’ stage,” explained the stranger, abstract- 
ing the quarter and sounding it against a nail-head in the fence, ‘ an’ he 
ain’t fergot his part. But —’f you ’Il excuse me —” 

®« Certainly,” said the slim young man. 

‘¢ —.d’ ain’t much use f’ you t’ go in dat house.” 

The other was already inside the gate, with his book opened at the 
first page, and he turned about. 

‘¢ Why not?” he demanded. 

‘¢ B’cuz d’ people moved away las’ Fall. 

w’at lives nex’ door. 





De dog b’longs to de actor 


Robert Barnes Cramer. 


THE ONLY TIME. 


Mrs. NorRIS.— It was the mistake of my life when I said «* Yes” at 
the time you asked me to marry you. 
Mr. Norris.— Humph! You’d never have had the chance if I had 
known that you were going to say ‘*No” to 
everything I asked you afterward. | 


APTLY NAMED. 
‘¢ This geyser,” said the guide in the 
Yellowstone region, ‘is called the 













Political Geyser.” 
‘¢ Ah,” replied the tourist. ‘And 
why?” 
‘‘ Because it throws mud.” 
TOO MUCH IN IT FOR THEM. 
TIMOTHY.— Why can’t we settle 
this case without any more litigation? 
SEARLES (dejected/y).— The law- 
vers won’t let us. 
A BUSINESS MISCONCEPTION. Puck's ILLUSTRATED 
BILL RUNNER (having measure taken DEFINITIONS. 
for a pair of shoes).— Do you think you ‘Shot Silk." 
can make this pair of shoes last ? 
PEGGS (the shoemaker ).— Oh, yes; I think so. And possibly not at 
all, unless you care to pay in advance. 
aN 
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PROGRESS. 


Iky PALESTEIN.— Fader sent’'me back mit der peanpot, 


und he vants to know ohf you'll give him an exdra rebade 


on der biece of bork. 



























NO MORE POSTPONED GAMES. 


Algernon made such a hit as an amateur that 
he seriously considered going on the profes- 
sional stage. His friends egged him on — 


MIGS. | 

Mr. B. Z. NEss.— Harry is 
old enough to begin to think 
about a trade. 

Mrs. NEss.—He is doing 
very well at a trade now. 

Mr. NEss.—In what line, 
pray? 

Mrs. NEss,— Marbles. 


THE ENGINEERS of politics | 

are on the look-out for 

heated journals about election- 
time. 


Uncle Jere Rusk is a base-ball enthusiast, and 
rarely misses a game. It is safe to predict that 
next Spring, when he has become master of the 
rain, and holds the clouds in his hands and the 
winds in his whiskers, that there will be no more 





postponed games in Washington. 


ANOTHER GENTLE REMINDER. 
When a preacher high in station 
Loses faith in inspiration, 


And rather doubts that devils dwell in pigs; 


In the way the fossils fear him, 
And the people flock to hear him, 


He ’ll remind you very much of Dr. Briggs. 
E.. Frank Lintaber. 


A TERRIBLE MISTAKE — Fixing It. 








[LATEST 
DEVELOPEMENTS 
IN THE 


KEYSTONE 
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PHILADELPHIA. 


BROTHER DRABKINS. — Good-by, 
then, Brother Broadbrim; these are 
troublous times. I know not when I 


may see thee again. 

BROTHER BROADBRIM. — Thee 
speakest truly, Brother Drabkins; but 
if neither thee nor I suffer arrest this 
week, thee wilt find me at meeting on 
First Day. 
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too, are no lawyer. 


THE cCLosest Labor Union is the royal 


— but the public egged him off | 


PERSONAL NOTES FROM EUROPE. 


Alexander Romanoff, of Moscow, has been 
paying flying visits to relatives and friends in the 
different European capitals. 

William Hohenzollern’s whiskers are almost | 
long enough for the zephyrs to toy with. 

Mrs. Victoria Guelph, of Windsor, is visiting 

her son’s family at ‘Kensington. 


Francis J. Hapsburg, of Vienna, has had 
three new uniforms made for Winter 

wear as Colonel in the German, Rus- 
sian and Italian armies. 

Albert E. Guelph will not attend 
many card parties this season. 

Mr. Christian, of Copenhagen, 
is congratulating himself that all 
his daughters are married off. 

Mr. Adbul Hamid, of Constan- 
tinople, will not invite any of his 
friends to take a piece of Turkey 
on Thanksgiving Day. 


THE HANDSOME THING. 

FOREMAN Western War Cry (to 
EDITOR).— While you were out, 
Farmer Grayneck brought in that 
huge watermelon over there. Is n’t 
it a whopper? 

EDITOR.— I should say so! By 
George! We must do the hand- 
some thing by Grayneck! I’ll write 
a complimentary notice, calling 
him an enterprising and prosper- 
ous citizen, and we ’Il head it with 
that cut of W. L. Buglas, the 
$3.00 shoe man, that we were 

saving to use for Pan-handle Hoke, 
the desperado. 





EVEN. 
BRIEF No. I.—Sir, you’re no lawyer. 
BRIEF No. II.—Sir, you’re no judge. 
BRIEF No. I.—I never wished to be. 
BRIEF No. II].—Which proves that you, 





trade of reigning. 


About 


“PUCK’S PAINTING BOOK” 


Sup 


* 


* 


* 


FOR CHILDREN, 
BY FREDERICK B. OPPER. 


pose you wanted to make up a little list of 
presents for a child between six and twelve 
years of age, would n’t you surely include 
a Painting-Book, such as you had when 
you were a child? 
remember it. There was a colored pic- 
ture on one page—-colored in bright simple 
colors, such as a child can readily learn — 
red, and yellow, and blue, and purple, 
which is red and blue mixed, you remem- 
ber. Then on the opposite page was the 
same picture in outline. You copied it in 
the colors indicated. It was great fun on 
a rainy day, or when you were getting over 
the whooping-cough. 


Of course you would put down the Painting- 


* 


* 


= 
Then you would n’t get it. 


* 


* 


Book in your list. Then you would go out 
to get it. 
It is n’t to be 
got. There is nothing of the sort in the 
market. 


There are some painting-books —so called. 


* 


* 


* 


* 


But they are printed in ‘art tints” and 


’ 


‘¢tertiary colors.” No child on earth could 
mix and copy such colors. Few artists 


could. 


The child who has such a book tries to copy 


* 


one design. That’s the end of it. 


What is the use of giving such a present to a 


* 


* 


youngster whom you want to amuse? ‘Art 


tints”! ‘Tertiary colors”! What non- 


sense! How can a child understand such 
things? But any child understands Red, 


Blue, Green, Yellow. 


And any child understands and enjoys a 


simple, clear, funny picture such as 
Mr. OPPER draws, especially when there 
is a bright funny rhyme under it to ex- 


plain it. 


And any child that is n’t a born idiot can 


copy a picture printed, like those in Mr. 
OPPER’S book, in the first plain simple 
colors that any child learns. 


The children of the people of this great United 


* 
* 


* 


We 


* 


* 


States are not prodigies who can do won- 
ders in *‘ Art tints.” But neither are they 
born idiots. 

think they will enjoy an old-fashioned 
Painting-Book, and enjoy it all the more 
because the pictures are not only within the 
range of their powers, but funny, too, and 
interesting. That’s why we have put 

PUCK’S PAINTING BOOK, 
BY FREDERICK B. OPPER, 

on the market. It is printed in 6 colors; 
it has 48 pages; it is bound in a strong, 
varnished cover; it is a PUCK book in 
every way, and it is as pretty as it is sensi- 
ble. And there is nothing like it for sale. 


PUCK’sS PAINTING BOOK will be out and for 
sale at Fifty Cents a copy, November 5th. Order 


it of 


your Bookseller xow, or remit the amount 


(in U. S, stamps or postal-note) to us, and re- 


ceive 


it by mail. 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
PUCK BUILDING, NEW YORK. 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


SOHMER & CO. 


0. ILL.. 236 State Street. 
CC AANCISCO. CAL. Union Club Bag. 
SAINSAS CITY, MO. 1123 Main Street. 


STEAM CARPET CLEANING. 
Profitable Business can be established easily by putting in a 
Carpet Cleaning Machine. Works fitted up complete with latest 
improved machinery. Send for Circular. 
Standard Machine Co., New York City. P.O. Box 490. 


ARE 


you 
LOOKING for 
A Solid Investment 


bearing a high rate of inter- 
is absolutely 
e and sure? Send 

address and we will give 
Sagtes and figures that ws convince the most scepti- 
cal of the value we o' 


TAYLOR & RATHVON, Denver, Col 


ener gzch. Ames Building, B 
ER REFERENCES: American Nat. Bank City Nat. 
suk Colorado Nat. Bank, Commercial Nat. Bank. 


wosrerusese 


TEN POMS 


TWO WEEKS 
THINK OF IT! 


Asa Fl sah 3 
as question producer there can be 


_ SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Pure Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites 
Of Lime and Soda 
ined) pound ya a tr 


CONSUMPTION, 


SCROFULA, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS AND 
t casera AND. s L FORMS: A; is ana 


Be sure E.. an the re el ae there are 
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poor imitations, 
rar 
Ce CMM 
KIDDER’S PASTILLES, cnounme: 
eS CO., CHARLESTOWN MASS. 16 





How has it come to 


pass 


that all the world 
insists 
PEARS’ SOAP? 


It is soap and 


on 


having 


nothing but soap. 
Pure Soap. 
Pears’ Soap. 


ke Beware of substitutes and poor imitations. 
Be sure you get the genuine PEARS’ SOAP. 








PULLING TRADE. 


JACK.— They have a new wrinkle downtown, 
—a barber shop where you have your hat ironed 
while you are being shaved. 

HARRY.—What is the idea of that? 

Jack.— In kicking about the hat, you forget 
to kick about the shave! 


RUINOUS. 


‘¢Why didn’t Maude deliver her speech at 
Commencement? Had n’t she prepared it?” 

‘¢Oh, yes. The speech was ready, but her 
new dress did n’t come.” —Z7he Epoch. 


“SHORT SIXES,” 


In Paper, 50 Cts. In Boards, $1.00. 


A VERY HIGH TEA. 

Miss Ethel Dessaix gave a very ‘‘ high tea,” 
And invited Alberta, Judith and me; 
We were each offered tea in a wee china cup, 
And a small crispy cake, which was soon eaten up. 
Then with farewells, Judith, Alberta and I 
Went home to cold turkey, baked beans and 
mince-pie. 
The Ladies’ 





By 
H. C. BUNNER. 





—Emma C. Dowd, in Home 


Journal. 


THE chances are that a long-felt want is about 
to be filled. A Hoboken man is working on a 
collar button with a whistle attachment. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


“PICKINGS FROM PUCK,” 


6th Crop. 


All Newsdealers. 





25 Cents. 





INFORMATION GRATIS. 

‘¢ Professor, what is the greatest paper-making 
centre in the world?” 

«Wall Street, Mr. Freshe,” returned the Pro- 
fessor of Political Economy.—Zhe Epoch. 

ONE POINT IN HIs FAVOR. 

‘Hicks may be a borrower, but he’s a gen- 
erous soul,” said Hawkins. 

‘¢ That ’s so,” returned Jingleberry. 

‘“‘He borrowed $5 from me last night and 
spent $3 of it blowing me off to a bottle of wine.” 
—The Epoch. 


BULBS ~monrtes 
ag a PLANTING. Catalogue FREE. 


hocuusten, v- ¥. ELLWANGER & BARRY 


STER, N 
THE ONLY PROPER THING TO SAY. 


‘¢ What do you say to a tramp after dinner?” 
asked Walker, anxious for a walk. 
‘¢Nothing. I unchain the dog.” 








PRUDENT MATRONS. 

FIRST BOSTON MAMA.—-I was horrified to find 
my little Bessie reading that demoralizing story 
of Cinderella yesterday. 

SECOND BosTON MAMA.—Shocking! I won’t 
let it go into my nursery. A glass slipper is only 
one remove from a diaphanous skirt. — Kate 
Fiela’s Washington. 





Mothers give Angostura Bitters to their children to stop colic 
and looseness of the bowels. Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, sole 
manufacturers. At all druggists. 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





Lemarchand Boneless Sardines are like silver and amber, 
the flavor is even better than the appearence: 





THE TRAV ELERS’ BUREAUS of THE NEWS SERIES (Her- 
kimer, N. Y., office,) will send you trustworthy information about Winter 
resorts without charge. 302** 





Extract of BEEF. 


The best and most ge nepal “Stock” for a Ete. 
be ley = — 45 > of prime lean Beef. 
receipts showing use of 


of 
ARMOUR’ $ EXTRACT in 8 in Soups and Sauces. 


ARMOUR & & CO., Chicago. 


What are 
Squeezers? 


The New York 
Consolidated 


Card 

Company's 

Playing Cards. 
222, 224, 226 and 228 West r4th St., N. Y. 


The oldest manufacturers of Playing Cards in America. 
All ene and qualities. Ask your dealer for them. 























I THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO.’S | 
DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME, \ 


‘4 CRAB-APPLE 








SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 


in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 


OLIVE OIL «r.«™) 


never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and cleaned. 
Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. Y. 


PRINT YOUR 
OWN CARDS 


PRESS $3.00 
Cireular Size $8.00 
Press for a small 

newspaper when 





SAVE MONEY! Make 
[ny printing for others! 
pe setting easy ; printed in- 

pe a a ney ‘Send 2 stamps for 
Type, Ca of Presses, 
Save Fac — 


KELSEY ‘& CO. 


Meriden, Y & 60. 








ESTABLISHED 1801. 


SENT & CO.’S 
| CELEBRATED 


HAND-MADE 


WATER GRACKERS 


(The only Genuine.) 
— AND — 


FANCY BISCUITS. 


256 





MILTON, MASS. 


well on small investments. MAGIC LANTERNS, 

STEREOPTICONS and VIEWS ofall grades and 

prices, for Public Exhibition and Home Amusement. 
S@ Send for 220 page Catalogue /ree. 








296 MCALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 49 Nassau Street, New York. 
Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 

box of candy by express, prepaid, east 

of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 

able for presents. Sample orders so- 


CANDY licited. Address, 





Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
215 State St., Chicago. 
OLD CLOTH ES the most delicate 
_No ripping required. 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. @@ Mention Puck. 134 
ELIXIR 


MADE NEW, %o.c02".2%, 
be] 
ED PINAUD DENTIFRICE 


We clean or dye 
shade or fabric. 
ways to any potet in the U.S. McEWEN’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN 
Van Hovuren’s Cocoa —Send for acan. See advts. 























‘*A luxury for Shampooing.” 
— Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila. 


Its daily use with warm water 
clears the skin from those dis- 
orders which prevent a 


GOOD COMPLEXION. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris ExPosITION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 


HOLD your TROUSERS 


up with the 


CENTUR~Bpack 


THE BEST SUSPENDER 
because it is ALWAYS ELASTIC. 


f your furnisher does not Keep it, send for circular. 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., RoxBury STATION, MAss. 


GOLD MEDAL, DAL, PARIS, 1878. 


g W. Baxer & Cos 
We Breakfast 
Cocoa 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


| Is Absolutely Pure 
and it is Soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has 
more than three times the strength of 
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 
or Sugar, and is therefore far more 
economical, costing less than one cent 
a cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED, and 
admirably adepted for invalids as well 
as for persons in health. 
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Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS. | 





( TOrLeET _ 


LANOLINE SALVE 


against Burns, Cuts, Bruises, Corns and Chafing. 

for Preserving and Softening the Skin, a 
with SMALL CHILDREN. 

against Hemorrhoids (Piles.) 


EST REMEDY 


B 
BEST REMEDY 
BEST REMEDY 


SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


FoR 





Have you 
written 








POLITICS AND POLITICIANS. 

Yoo kant tel wat a politishen iz goin tu du bi 
wat he sez. 

A pure staitsman iz alwaiz out uv a job. 

Ekonemy don’t wurk in politix; the wheel uv 
the vehikle in which politix rides needs greasin 
mighty ofen. 

The man thet kepes his mouth shut don’t haftu 
eat no krow. 

The man hoo fules round politix may think he 
iz duin sumthin fer the kountry; but he haint 
duin nuthin fer his self. 

Most politikal reformers need reformin mitey 
bad before startin out. 

The Alliants men kin hontiny oo tu ‘spout ther 


OUT TO-MORROW! 
PUGK’S LIBRARY No. 52. 


“FRESH.” 


Being PUCK’S Best Things About The 
Unsalted Generation. 





10 Cents. 10 Cents. 


All Newsdealers. 





views; but they ll | haftu wait til ‘the sub-t tre: azury 
skeme goes intu effekt befour tha kin spout ther 
krops. 
Ther air tu menne peeple hoo want to sackrifise 
themselves fer ther kountry in times uv peece. 
The man hoo kin remember 
promises belongs in a museum. 





ante-eleckshun | 


Politix iz ketchin and deth iz the onli kure.— | 





Erie (Kans.) Republican Record. 
By 


“HYPNOTIC. TALES,” s. "Fox. 


In Paper, 50 Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 
KEEPING HIM IN POVERTY. 


Mr. Hoopoo. —I wondah sometimes, 
Gamo, why I am so poor, doncher know, 
so many fellaws are vewy well off. 

Miss GAMO.—I think it must be because so 
many people amuse themselves at your expense, 
Mr. Hoopoo. 


Miss 
while 


ACCORDING to an English savant the remedy 
for intemperance is to drink nothing — not even 
water. He claims that drinking any kind of 
liquid is an acquired habit, and is unnecessary. 
We sometimes reach that conclusion, too, but 
not in times of drought.—Zachange. Eating is 
also an acquired habit, but one that is acquired 
so early in life that few persons have been able to 
give it up entirely.—V. O. Picayune. 


Don’t waste precious time. —Use D Dr. Bull’s Cough 
Syrup at once for your cough or cold. 

eware of frauds! You ee the potas Salva- 
cents. 








tion Oil for your headache. 





BEECHAM’S PILLS cure Sick-Headache. 


THE GREAT SOLILOQUISTS. 

‘¢ Barbers are too fond of conversation.” 

‘“‘No. You wrong them. What they like is 
soliloquy. You'll find if you attempt to do any 
of the talking, most barbers will drop lather in 
your mouth.” 








Best Home ne Remedy | 
for CHAPPED or CRACKED 
HANDS and LIPS, 








LEWIS G. "G. TEWKSBURY, BANKER AND BROKER, 
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Tobacco is man’s most uni- 
versal luxury; the fragrant 
of Mastiff Plug Cut 


starts people to pipe smoking, 


aroma 


even those who never used 


tobacco before. 


J. B. Pace 


GOING TO BUY FURNITURE? 


We can save you room and money. THE GUNN FOLD- 
ING BED combines everythin: in furniture 13 styles. Illus- 
trated and Descriptive Catalogue free. GUNN FOLDING 
BED CO., Grand Rapids, Mich. 270 


- Aoenel 0, 
(2) 5 a) 
Constable Ke Co 


CARPETS. 


Fall Importation of Scotch Axminster, Royal 
Wilton and Brussels, in the newest designs and 
colorings. 


SKIN MATS, 
MOUNTED ano UNMOUNTED SKINS, 


OIL CLOTHS 
ORIENTAL CARPETS. 


The most complete assortment to be found in 
the city. 


Droadvvay Ks 19th dt. 


< 
New York. 


Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia. 






Nicoll the es What the 
Tailor's | \ Press and 
New Fall Public praise 
Styles must be a 
Have success. 
“Fit” . Suits to 
the Public ( measure, 
Taste; Srom $20.00. 
so say Trousers, 
Press had 
and sperma 
Public. Juchion shest maties 


on application, 





145 & 147 771 Broadway, 
Bowery, Cor. oth St., 
and New York. 

A RING ‘around the moon is a sign of rain, and : a ring 


around the eye is a sign of blow.— Texas Siftings. 
A LIFE MEMBER — The Heart.—Yonkers Statesman. 


50 Broadway, N. Ver 
for his circular? 








Gigtee 


UVERY SKIN AND SCALP DISEASE, WHETHER 
i, torturing, disfiguring, humiliating, itching, ‘burning, bleed- 
ing, scaly, crusted, pimply, or blotchy, with loss of hair, from 
imples to the most distressing eczemas, and every humor of the 
leed, whether simple, scrofulous, or hereditary, is speedily, per- 
manently, and economically cured by the Curicura REMEDIES, 
consisting of CuTicurA, the great Skin Cure, CuticuraA Soap, an 
exquisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, and Curicura REsoLve NT, 
the new Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, 
when the best physicians and all other remedies fail. This is 
strong language, but true. Thousands of grateful testimonials 
from infancy to age attest their wonderful, unfailing and incom- 
— efficacy. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CutTicura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; RE- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corporation, 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.” 





aa Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- <@@ 
sz 


vented by CuTicura Soap. ~~ 





Rheumatism, Kidney Pains, and Muscular Weak- 
ness relieved in one minute by the Cuticura ANTI- 
PAIN PLASTER. 25¢. 











Ver" 


Taking a pill is often 
& lucky thought. 
box o: 










cents,” consti- 
tutes a family¢ 
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D Painin the 
3 Stomach, Giddiness, Fullness, 
Swelling’ after meals, Dizziness,$ 
Drowsiness Cold Chills, Flushings 
of Heat, Shortness of Breath, Cos- 
tiveness, Blotches on the Skin, 
Disturbed Sleep, and all nervous 
Pand trembling sensations are 

9 cured by using these Pills. 13 
y 
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or Ss BIrITTEeERS. 

The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

Le. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
; 78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 











eeem SOULS. 


WESTERNER.—From the East, aint ye? 

EASTERNER.— Yes; I ’m president ‘of the 
Twenty-fifth National Bank of New York. 

WESTERNER.— You don’t say so! I’m right 
glad to meet you! I’m a Missouri train robber. 


LMBO se Gi Wiis 


20-inch SAFETY orld 200 
DESORIPTION—Rubber Tires, Cone Bear- 
ing. Adjustable Coil Bag, Oe and Wrench, 
Mud Guards, Tool Bag, Oiler and Wrench. -4 
om a pase, Brake and 

for Bicycle Catalogue, 


det c a _—,. 
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OVERMAN WHEEL COMPANY, 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 





BOSTON. TON. SAN 
A. G. SPALDING & BROS., Speciat Acents. 
CHICAGO. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 








~AXION ELASTIC TRUSS 


Cures Rupture because it has — Adjust- 
ment, is worn NIGHT and DAY. Hlas a 
pad which can be changed in 
SHAPE and SIZE 
by the patient to suit the varying condi- 
tions of the case. Call and examine. 
Please mention this paper. 











(PATENT ALLOWED.) 


KNEW HIS BUSINESS. 


Mr. LAMAN.— Why do you always question 
patients so closely about what they eat? Does 
the information you get help you to diagnose 
their cases ? 

DocroR EMDE.—Oh, no! But by doing so 
I am enabled to guess what their station in life 
is, and how much fees I can probably get out 
of them. 


GLAbDys.— Does your father give you much 
pin money ? 

MURIAL. —Oh, yes—he comes up to the 
scratch every month.— Boston Post. 

SOMEBODY says that poets are declining. This 
may be so; but you had better not ask a poet 
what he will take on the strength of it.— Boston 
Commercial Bulletin. 

YounG Lapby (¢o instructor in German).— 
When is your birthday to be, Herr Professor? 

HERR PROFESSOR.—I have been alreatty born, 
my F Fraulein. — Pharmaceutical Era. 


PUCK’S OPPER BOOK. 


PRICE, 30 CENTS. 
ALL NEWSDEALERS. _BY MAIL, 35 CTS. 








BoTH AGREED. 
CUSTOMER.— Do you keep necktie fasteners? 
CLERK.— No, sir. 
CUSTOMER. — Thank you. 
Clothier and Furnisher. 


Neither do I. — 


Too LONG. 

‘¢You can walk across the Brooklyn Bridge 
for nothing now.” 

‘“‘Isn’t that a pretty long walk to take for 
nothing ? "—77ruth. 

THOSE who are fond of short stories are re- 
ferred to the Manx cat, which always has a brief 
tail.— Boston Commercial Bulletin. 


Pa tent Covers for 


FILING PUCK, 75 Cts. 
By Mail, 90 Cents. 
Address: *“* PUCK,” New York. 


AN English ny paper recently printed 
the following remarkable advertisement: ‘+A 
cultured, earnest, godly young man desires a 
pastorate. Vivid preacher, musical voice, bril- 
liant organizer. Tall, and of a good appearance. 
Blameless life. Very highest references. Be- 
loved by all. Salary, £120.”— Boston Post. 

THE noun Cleopatra is accented on the pen- 
ultimate. — S¢. Leuis Post Dispatch. That 
should be of interest to Marc Antony. — 4. O. 
Picayune. 

THE candidate pays his money and the people 
make their choice.— V. O. Picayune. 








MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 


allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 


- «- HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. ‘ 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. } New YORK. 


RED HAND *™39F"* 


BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS _IN_ ENGLAND. 
HIGHEST GRADE —_=—o 
SOLD EVERYWHER 179 
Agent, 92 Pearl Seeest, New York. 











E. L. ZELL, 





A WESTERN man says that this is a “tough 
world,” and it is his opinion that very few who 
are in it now will ever get out alive.— Pharma- 
ceutical Era. 


AXION ELASTIC TRUSS 


Is guaranteed to hold with comfort the 
worst case of rupture under all circumstances. 
Examination FREE. 


Send for full illustrated catalogue to 


G. V. HOUSE MFG CO., 


744 Broadway, New York City. 
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COCOA 


“Best & (08s Farthest,” 
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> “TI said to Mrs.' 
Harris, Mrs. 
Harris says /, 
Try Van Hov-$ 
TEN’s Cocoa.” ¢ 
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MRS. GAMP. 





Perfectly Pure. | 


$ Rich, yet Digestible, Stimulating yet Sus” 
» taining, Saving what Other Processes Waste { 
= eveloping the Delicious Flavor and{ 

roma. 


} “Once tried, used always.”  § 
$ A Substitute for Tea » Coffee, 
Better for the Nerves and Stomach. 








« 
‘ 

: na@p-if not obtainable enclose 25 cents to eith-¢ 
@er VAN HouTEN & Zoon, 106 Reade Street, 
@ New York, or 45 Wabash Ave., Chicago, and ¢ 
@a sample can, containing enough for 35 
@cups, will be mailed. Mention this. oe 
@ lication. a only by the inventors, 

. HourteEN & Zoon, Weesp, Holland. 
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FOR SALE BY 
NORTON DOOR CHECK & SPRING CO., 


505 Sears Building, Boston, Mass. 
AGENTS WANTED. 


Closes Doors without Slam- 
ming or Breaking of Glass. 


| 8 8e 





MAMA.— Who dwelt in the Garden of Eden ? 
NEDDIE.— Oh, I know —the Adamses.—Drake's Maga- 
zine, 
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$40 SUIT FOR $16. 


THIS WEEK WE OFFER A SPECIAL BARGAIN IN 
THE RENOWNED CROWN MILL CHEVIO'TS IN 20 
DIFFERENT STYLES, ALSO SILK MIXTURES IN 
VERY NEAT EFFECTS, SUITABLE FOR DRESS OR 
BUSINESS WEAR, INCLUDING A CHOICE VARIETY 
OF STRIPED WORSTEDS FOR TROUSERINGS. 

THESE GOODS WE WARRANT ABSOLUTELY ALL 
WOOL; THE FINISH AND THE FIRM WAY THEY 
ARE MADE WILL SPEAK FOR THEMSELVES. 


SUITS TO ORDER, $16, 
TROUSERS TO ORDER, $4. 

THE SAME MATERIAL, WITH NO BETTER TRIM- 
MINGS, STYLE, OR WORKMANSHIP THAN OURS, 
WILL POSITIVELY COST ELSEWHERE ¢40. 

WE GIVE A WRITTEN GUARANTEE WARRANTING 
GARMENTS TO WEAR ONE YEAR WITHOUT A BREAK. 

ON APPLICATION WILL FORWARD, FREE, SAM. 
PLES, FASHION REVIEW, AND OUR SIMPLE GUIDE 
FOR SELF-MEASUREMENT, 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


_ Bowery and Spring St., N. Y. 


PILES INSTANT oo Cure in 15 days. 





Never returns. No Salve. No 
suppository. md. MAILED FREE. Address, 
J. H. REEVES, Box 3290, New York City, N. Y. 








No Other Leaves a Delicate and Lasting 
’ Odor After Using. 


If unable to procure SHANDON BELLS SOAP send 25c in 
stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SPECIAL.—Sbandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 
Waltz) sent FREE toanyone sending us three wrappers of 
Shandon Bells Soar. 


The Liebig COMPANY 
Have for twenty-five years been putting 
up the famous product which stirred med- 
ical circles when first invented and given to 


the world by the renowned chemist, Justus 
von Liebig. Their 


EXTRACT OF BEEF 


is known around the world and has lately 
been carried into “Darkest Africa” by Stan- 
ley. Itis poieenante fo_ purity, flavor 
and beneficial effects. As Beer ‘Ina, de- 
licious and refreshing. Indispensable in 
Improved and Economic Cookery. 








Genuine 
with S - Justus 


signature von Liebig 











THE SOFT CLOW OF 


The tea rose is acquired by ladies who use 
Pozzoni’s Complexion Powder. Try it. 

















CARMEL SOAP is made only of sweet Olive Oil by a 
Mission Society in Palestine. Being absolutely pure and 
possessing the emollient properties of Olive Oil, it is unsur- 
passed for the Toilet and Bath, and superior to all other soaps 
for the Teeth and Hair. 

It is the only perfectly safe soap for the NURSERY and 
Invalids. If your druggist or grocer does not keep it, send 15 
cents for sample cake to the importer. 306 

A. KLIPSTEIN, 122 Pearl St., New York. 


Wi riot 


y| Hygienic 
Underwear: 


® 7 . 
Ventilated Inter-Air-Space Clothing. 
Adapted to all climates and all variations of temverature. 
Sold by leading merchants in all principal cities. Illustrated 
catalogue mailed free on application to 
HARDERFOLD FABRIC CO., Troy, N. Y. 

Mention this Magazine. 


MAJOR’S CEMENT 


for repairing china, glassware, furni- 
ture, vases, toys, meerschaum, books, 
tipping billiard cues, etc., 15 and 25 
Cts. MAJOR’S LEATHER & 
RUBBER CEMENT, 15 Cents. 
MAJOR’S best LIQUID GLUE 


for repairing wood, to cents. 
For sale by all dealers. 
A. MAJOR, 232 William St., N. Y. City. 


TRADEMARK 


| Zeteqted 
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A CALM IS AS BAD AS A CYCLONE. 


ROWNE DE Bout. — Cheer up, old man. 
‘¢ The wind is tempered to the shorn lamb,” you 
know. 

Upson DoOWNES.— | wish it were not tempered 
quite so much. I have been doing my best to 
raise it all morning. 


WHIM-WHAMS, 

YEAST.—Why is it a man always runs his 
hand through his hair when in deep thought, | 
wonder? 

CRIMSONBEAK. — He ’s trying to grasp the 
idea, I suppose. 

Not expected to live —the last rose of Summer. 

Everything is free when it is given away, except 
a bride. 

The pen is mightier than the sword when it 
comes to making flourishes. 

The man who gets his desserts in this world 
usually has no ‘+ pudding.” 

If this world is a stage, the -ald-headed man 
must Le a supe, for he has no part. 

The trouble with $. V. White & Co. was finan- 
cial dyspepsia, caused by taking too much corn. 

Conundrum parties are popular out West. It 
is natural to suppose that there is always more 
than one guessed at them. 

The man who complains that the sermon is 
too long is the same one who thinks the minstrel 
performance is too short. 

When some one asked Bacon what he thought 
of his wife’s mince pie, he said it was ‘¢a dream.”’ 
And we imagine he was n’t far from right. 

‘Wy is it that untruthfulness is on the in- 
crease?” asked a lady teacher of her Sunday 
School class. 

‘Because the ladies are getting older every 
day. I suppose,” replied the bright scholar.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 





CONSISTENT IN ALL THINGS. 

THE REv. MR. BLANK (at the rehearsal of 
the wedding ceremony, to the groom ).—And now, 
|-Mr. Canvas, have you the ring? 

Mr. CANVAS.—Yes, sir; three of ’em. 

‘¢ Why, you don’t need three rings!” 

| ‘¢T know it; but you see I’m in the circus biz, 
an’ I thought ’t would be a purty good ad. for my 
show to have three rings used in the ceremony. 
See? ”— Medina Gist. 





EXOHARTSHORN'S suaperouters 


Beware of Imitations. 















N t on 
| AUTOGRAPH LABEL 
| oF HE GENUINE 
HARTSHO "33 
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Monthly, Invaluable, Tells of Cheapest Routes, Hotels, 


1 best locations. How to secur: homes and Orange Groves 
| easily. 50 cents a year, 3 months trial 1octs Sample 2 


cents postage. 
0. M. CROSBY, 99 Franklin Street, N. Y. 


| 
Too MANy NICKELS. 
| ONYX (an autograph enthusiast).—Would n't 
| you like to see my collection? It’s worth sev- 
eral thousand dollars. 

THE REV. MR. SMIRKE.— Indeed I should! 
Mine last Sunday was only eight dollars and 
sixty-four cents. — Boston Post. 





BLYNMAN.—I see that the Pacific Monthly 
has stamped your poem with approval. 
|  PENMAN.—Yes; but they did n’t return the 
| stamps I sent with it.— Boston Post. 








BEEMAN’S PEPSIN 


it cannot be obtained from dealers, sen 









A DELICIOUS REMEDY 


For all forms of Indigestion, and 


& Tue PERFECTION 0 CHEWING GUM. 


ve cents in stamps for sample package, to 


BEEMAN CHEM. CO., Originators and Manufacturers, Cleveland, 0. ‘‘Beware of Imitations.”” Mention this paper. 
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HY ECM NEW YORK EM LEIPZIG Gomes LONDON comms 


NEW KODAKS 


“You press the 
button, 


we do the rest.” 





Seven new Styles and Sizes Wy’ 
ALL Loapen with J'pansparent Kiliuas, 


For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


Send for Catalogue ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


=-N 6 eB) 
441) COLOGNE 


AND TRANSPARENT 
GLYCERINE SOAPS. 


THE FINEST TOILET GOODS IMPORTED 









For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mall, 50e, A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
Beauty, Illustrated ; on Skin, Scalp, Nervous 

and Blood Diseases and their treatment, sent 
‘ sealed on receipt of 210c.¢ also Disfigure 
& ments like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts. Incdialnk 

and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittings, Redness of 
Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, &c., removed 


\ee 
JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 


125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Open sa.m to 8 p.m 











361 MILES 

4366 
actual running time, is the record of the special train over 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rai'road, from 
New York to Buffalo, September 1gth, 1801 
all previous records for long runs on either side of the 
Atlantic. 


IN 360 MINUTES, 


MILES IN 4251; MINUTES, 


This breaks 


* 
* * 


‘The mountains whose ranges and arms encircle the 
region of New York City, make a hard way to travel for 
The 
only fairly level pathway out of the great natural amphi 


the railroads that attempt to go directly westward 


theatre is by the water line of the Hudson River, the route 
followed by the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road. This company has a practically level road from New 
York to Lake Erie, which gives it advantages for speed- 
making and for train movement possessed by none of its 
competitors. Fast trains, run at frequent intervals and run 
on time, invite the public to take this natural highway to 
the West. From what 
spurts on other runs, I do not believe that any discomfort 


I have experienced during short 


would be experienced by passengers on a fine road-bed like 
the New York Central, if a speed of 100 miles an hour were 
maintained.""—ANGUS SINCLAIR, in The National Car and 
Locomotive Builder 


AUTUMN TOURS TO THE SOUTH. 
Under Penusylvania Railroad's Personally-Conducted 
Svstem. 
Without crossing the oceans into foreign lands a dec'de1 
movement by Northern State inhabitants has been directe 1 
Fall and Winter 


journey, some for health, many for pleasure and specula- 


to the New South, and every hundreds 
tion, to the genial suns of the near South. 

The Pennsylvania Railroad Company announces a per- 
sonally-conducted pleasure tour from New York to the 
mountains of Maryland and Virginia, and the prominent 
cities of the upper South. The specific points covered by 
the tour are Buena Vista, Md.; Gettysburg, Pa. ; 
Caverns, the Natural Bridge, the Grottoes of the Shenan- 
doah, Va., and the cities of Richmond and Washington. 
The scenery of the entire route is picturesque and attractive, 


Luray 


and the season is so well timed as to present the scenic 
beauties in their best form. The tour will leave New York 
on Thursday, October 15th. 


a period of nine days, and the excursion tickets, covering 


The entire round trip covers 


all traveling expenses, will be sold from New York at $52.00 

For itineraries containing complete information as to 
routes, special-train service, descriptive notes, etc., apply 
to or address Tourist Agent, Pennsylvania Railroad, 849 
Broadway, New York 


MASTIFF TOBACCO, plug cut, is certainly worth trying by 
anyone who smokes a p:pe Tue manufacturers claim that it is 
bright, mild and pure, and we believe their claim is founded on 
fact, for we have been smoking it for a week or two and we like it. 
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